A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Hif.\ was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 

When in a wood of fieete they bayed the Beare 
With hounds of Sparta ; neuer did I heare 
Such gallant chiding.For befides the groues. 

The skies,the fountaines,euery region necre, 

Seemeall one mutuall cryj neuer heard 
So nuificall a difcord,fuch fweete thunder. 

TbefMy hounds are bred out of the Spartan kinde. 

So flew’d,fo fanded.and their heads are hung 
With eares that fweepeaway the morning dew, 
Crooke kneed,and dew-lapt,likc Thejfalian Buis, 

Slow in purfuite,but matcht in mouth like bels. 

Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 

Was neuer hollowd to,nor cheer’d with home. 

In Creetejn Sparta, nor in Thejfalj ; 

judge when you hearc.But foft,what nimphs arethefe? 

EgeusMy Lord, this is my daughter heere afleepe. 
And this Lyfander, th\$ Demetrius is. 

This Helena , olde Nedars Helena , 

I wonder of this being heere together, 

j&f.No doubt they rofe vp early, to obferuc 
The right of May ; and hearing our intent. 

Came heere in grace of our folemnity. 

But fpeake Egeus , is not this the day 
That Hermia (hould giue anfwer of her choyfe f 
£geusAt\s,my Lord. 

Tb.Go bid the huntfmen wake them with their homes. 

Shout within, they all ft art vpJVinde homes. 

Thef . Good morrow friends : Saint Valentine is paft. 
Begin thefe wood buds but to couple now ? 
Z-r/.Pardon,my Lord. 

ThefApny you all ftand vp. 

Iknow you two are Riuall enemies. 

How comes this gentle concord in the world. 

That hatred is fo tarre from icaloufie. 
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To fleepe by hate, and feare no enmity. 

tyf.\ My Lord,I fhall reply amazxdly, 

Halfe fleepe.halfc waking.But as yet, I fweare, 

I cannot truely fay how 1 came here. 

But as I thinke (for truely would I fpeake) 

And now I do bethinke me, fo it is ; 

I came with Hermia hither.Our intent 

Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 

Without the perill of the Athenian Law. 

^.Enough, enough my Lord : you haue enough ; 

I beg the Law,the La w,vpon his head : 

They would haue ftolne away .they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to ha uc defeated you and me : 

You ofyour wife,and me of my confcnt j 
Of my confent.that (he fihould be your wife. 

Dem. My Lord.faire Helen told me of their Health, 
Ofthis their purpofe hithcr,to this wood. 

And I in fury hither followed them ; 

Faire Helena, in fancy followed me. 

But my good Lord, I wot not by what power 
(But by fome power it is) my loue 
T o Hermia (melted as the fnow) 

Seemcs to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaude. 
Which in my childehood I did dote vpori : 

And all the faith, the vertue of my heart, . 

The obie& and the plealure of mine eic. 

Is onely Helena, To her, my Lord, 

Was I bethroth’d.ere I fee Hermia, 

But like a fickneffe,did I loathe this food. 

But as in health,come to my naturall tafte. 

Now do I wiftr it, loue it, long for it, 

And will for euermore be true to it. 

Tfo/iFaire Louers,you are fortunately met j 
Of this difcourfe.we will heare more anon* 

I willouerbeare your will ; 
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